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ALLY AT THE ITALIAN EXHIBITION. 
“ Papa did all he could to get a stall inside the Exhibition, and although he announced himself to the Committee as Count Allio Sloperio, they had their 
doubts about his being of Roman extraction, and refused his request. Poor Papa, never to be done, instantly started a rival Show outside the building, and the 
number of ices he sells to distinguished people is simply enormous, He is now known in the West-end as the Earl’s Court Icicle.’’—Toorste. 


THE TAME MAN OF THE EAST, AND THE WILD MAN OF THE WEST. THE ORDEAL BY TOUCH. | 


——— 


ACASE came before Sir Nicholas Hyde in the early part 

of the seventeeth century, and is reported by Sir John May- 

nard, which certainly should have a place in this collection. { 
A woman was found one morning lying in her bed with 

her throat cut, her child sleeping cefully by her side. 

The knife with which the deed had been done was found 

sticking in the floor. The woman's husband was said not 

to be at home at the time she went to bed, and his mother ) 

and sister, and sister’s husband, who slept in the outer room 


(the house consisting of two rooms only), swore that the 
husband did not return, nor did any stranger enter during 
the night. A verdict of felo de se was given, and the 
body buried, but at the general desire of the neighbours, i 
thirty days afterwards, disinterred in the presence of a mob 
of people, and the husband and the other relations men- 
tioned put on their trial for wilful murder. } 
Witnesses came forward to prove that the corpse was 
found lying in a composed manner in the bed, and that the i 
4 


a? bed-clothes were not at all disturbed ; that there were clots 
, of blood in the straw of the mat under the bed, anu blood 
on the floor at the head and foot of the bed, but no blood in 

: the bed itself ; that the knife was found sticking in the tloor 4 

| 1 A some distance from the bed, and that the point was towards y) 
— - Tt. was Smuggins’s own fault. He would take 3. But no, heedless of his life, he rnshes on, conse- the bed, and that the woman's throat was not only cut from 


Birl to see Mexican Joe's trou i 
, pe, with the con- quently stringent measures have to be used to secure ear to ear, but her neck broken, eo that, if she first cut her 
nences depicted above, awaits thee. Retreat ere ‘tis too late. his silent approval to a pretty scene, throat, ahe could not very well afterwards have broken her 
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neck in bed, and therefore, if it was true nobody entered the house, 
the mother, sister, and sister's husband must have committed the 
crime, 

Also, it was stated that “there was the print of a thumb and four 
fingers of a left hand.” As, however, the account does not say on 
what the print was found, the value of this evidence seems doubt- 
ful, yet the judge asked how the witness could know the print of a 
left hand from the print of @ right hand, to which the witness 
answered, “ My lord, it is difficult to describe, but if it please the 
honourable judge to put his left hand upon your left hand, you 
cannot possibly place your right hand in the same posture,” which 
experiment, it seems, the two judges then tried for their own 
especial amusement and instruction, 

But the extraordinary part of the business has yet to come, and 
must be quo’ed as nearly as possible in Sir John Maynard's own 
words: “An ancient and grave person, a very reverend man of 
about seventy years, minister of the parish, who delivered his testi- 
mony gravely and temp-ritely, but to the great admiration of the 
auditory,” de 1 that the body being taken up ont of the grave 
thirty days after death, and laid on the grass, the four defendants, 
being present, were required, each of them, to touch the body. 
The sister fell on her knees and prayed God to show tokens o! 
her innocence, She then did touch the body, “ whereupon the brow 
of the dead, which before was of a livid and carrion colour, began 
to have adew or gentle sweat arise on it, which increased by degrees 
till the sweat ran down in ores on the face; the brow turned toa 
lively and fresh colour, and the deceased opened one of her eyes 
and shut it again, and this opening of the eye was done three 
several times; she likewise thrust out the ring or marriage finger 
three times, and pulled it in again, and the finger dropped blood 
from it on the grass,” ; 

The Chief Justice, “seeming to doubt this evidence,” asked who 
else saw these miracles, on which the minister's brother, minister 
of the next parish, gave evidence as to the “sweating of the brow, 
the change of colour, the thrice opening of the eye, and the thrice 
motion of the finger, and drawing it in again,” after which the first 
minister, once more on oath, now deposed “that he himself dipped 
his tinger in the blood that came from the dead body to examine it, 
and he swore he believed it was blood.” Ki A 

This monstrous nonsense was listened to in awe by judge, jury, 
and spectators, and the husband and his mother and sister were 
sentenced to death. The sister's husband was acquitted, and the 
sister's execution for a while postponed, Sir John says, in conclu- 

ysion, “I enquired if they confessed anything at their execution, 
but they did not, as I was told.” 


* ° * * ° * 

“ Billiam,” said Alexandry, “I have read of another sort of ordeal 
—the ordeal of bread and cheese,” 

“ Let’s have it, Alexandry,” said Billiam the Begored. : 

“The most easy method of acriminal proving his innocence,” 
murmured the Bloodless Babe, “amongst all the extraordinary 
modes of trial once practised, was this: If, after the priest had 
blessed the bread and cheese, the prisoner were able to swallow it, 
he was acqui' Hence. perhaps, the expregsion, ‘I wish it may 
choke me.’” : 

“ Alexandry,” murmured Billiam, “was there a inion with it?” 

“Hass!” eaid Alexandry. 

(Next week the best of the lot.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


— Se 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee tu 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
pee Paty aged the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
ans vered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose, 


ANON.—ALl very fine and Longe, as say.——F. ADAMS.— 
The judges know best about tt,——PAUL Pry (Blackfriars Road).— 
ALLY acnds his love to “ Tina," ——EASTBOURNE CLIFTONIAN.— 
Thanks for your admirable little journal——W. L. BUTLER.— 
Tootsie was very with the wedding cake-——C. H. M. 
WouFF.—All right, my pet, you shall have a “Watch” in your 
turn.——NEMO.— it) goods no space.——S. McW. (Tredegar, 
Monmouthshire).— Walk about with a straight bard tied to your 
back, and you will find it a first-rate cure for round-shoulderedness. 
— HILDA WINSLOW (Pall Mall, Southsea).—All right, drar, 
everyone in their turn.—J. F. ( Dewsbury ).— You can compete as 
many times as you like, providing you keep to the rules.——E. S. 
FLINN (Grays, Essex).—TZhe “potato” has been placed in the 
“« Museum."——GEORGE E. BELMONT (Sebright Music Hall).— 
Thanks for announcements,——C, EYRE (Oxford Street, Manches- 
ter).—So much the worse for you.—W. H. Dopps (St. Mary's 
Place, Newcastle).— Thanks, muchly.——G. H. MUMM AND Co.— 
ALLY is pleased with al agg og MEADows (“Morpeth 
Arms,” Mile End).—TZhank you, The“ piece of silk” has been placed 
among the “ Relics." ——ROBERT HENDERSON (High Street, Gala- 
ah ie) erry you did not appreciate the artistic merit of the Sup- 
plement, —— FRED A. JULIEN (St. Ervan’s Road, North 

ensington).— No, thank you, not this time, ——EXPECTED 
ONE.—All tn good time, little man, 

——— eS 


“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toany Path the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-Sree : 
3S Months, 18. 6d.; 6 Months, 3e. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, F.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Bovkscllers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvuE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0— 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
moe appropriate Name for the 


ITALIAN EXHIBITION. 


All Answers to be on Post-cards, and addressed to— 
THE SLOPER GLADIATOR, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* The List will close SATURDAY, JUNE 2ND, 1888, 
JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
= 

“Do you speak German, Mr. Jones?” said she, to an unpleasant 
companion in a railway carriage. “Oh, yea. Why do you ask?” 
enquired Jones, eagerly. ‘ Because I should feel obliged if you 
would continue your conversation in that language,” she replied. 
“Oh! certainly, with pleasure,” triumphantly remarked Jones. 
“Of course, you understand German?” “No, [ don’t,” answered 
she, coldly—" that is why I wish you to speak it.” 


* 

'" “HALLO, Pat!” shouted a Saxon, a igeing out a hole there?” 
“No, sor-r-r,” replied the Hibernian, “I’m diggin’ out the airth, 
shure, and laving the hole.” ** 

“How many rooms have you in your new house, calling the 
coal-cellar one?” asked Smith, “ Why—er—calling the coal-cellar 
one, I’ve got eight rooms,” returned Jones. “No, you haven't,” 
exclaimed Smith. “ How's that?” said Jones, “How? Because 
Calling the coal-cellar a room won't mike it one.” ° 


FASHION FANCIES—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 213,—The “ May” Costume. 


Jack fair cyclist, but 
latterly he has fallen off a good deal in his 


| 
{ 


A 
tainly: 


Exasperated Customer. Look here, Dandruff. One application of your 
hair-restorer, and my head is a mass of porcupine quills ! 
Dandruff. Werry sorry. Must ‘ave served you in herror with our prepara- 
tion for forcing bristles on the bald spots of the hippopotamuses at the Zoo, 
Pe a a ee te ent iaas attains 


AN ODE. 
“With wine, sweet wine, my 
ips I'll smear ; 
Why, cuss tt all! it's only 
beer,” 


“National De- 


Temperance Orator. 
fences!" What is a more national defence 
than the temperance movement ? 


Bre 


———— = 


(Saturday, May 26, 1888, 


“ PLEASE, zur,” said a country hag lie ye tell me if thur b. 
any fowls roun’ ere?" “Yes, my boy,” answered a gentleman 
“What do you wish to know for?" “Whoy, feyther zed tha; 
Lunnon was he pee where the cock neighs, and Oi wante: 1, 
hear im,” observed the country boy. 

» 


“VERY sorry, I'm sure, but Mr. SLOPER isn’t in. Wril yon ¢q)) 
again next time you're this way?” said Mrs, Sloper. “I won't wait 
for that. I'll come on purpose,” replied the creditor, savagely, 

“WHAT is the orig formation?” said a schoolmaste- 
“Woman,” replied a youth, shortly, “ Fool! what do you mea: 
exclaimed the schoolmaster. “ Why, Adam was made fust, and 
then came Eve,” answered the youth. 


* 
“OH! tell me, fair one, why you weep. 
What feelings cause those tears to tlow? 
Is it a secret hidden deep— 
One which you must not, dare not show?” 


“No, sir, ‘taint nothin’ of that kind, 
Nor is it corns nor bunions; 
But for some tripe I had a mind, 
So I'm a-peelin’ onions,” 
* 


* 

“Drip you hear that Mrs, Penhecker was nearly drowned tho 
other day?” asked Walker. “I'en, took her fora blow on 0 
river, and she missed her tooting and tumbled in, and if Pen, hadu't 
juniped in after her, she would have been drowned.” “ Did Pen. 

ecker jump in after, her?” ejaculated Brown. “ You don't mean 
it.” “Yes, he did, You see, in the excitement the poor fellow lost 
his self-possession entirely, and really didn’t know what he was 
doing.” = 
* 


She (writing a letter), Is it next month yet, dear? 
The Brute, Eh?—what?—next month? Ha, ha, ha! 
She. No, dear; what I mean is, is last month over yet? 
- 
* 


ONE afternoon last week Shoe Lane was in an uproar, because it 
had been publicly stated in the barat the “Sloper Arms” that ALLY 
was in the habit of beating his missis, Ultimately, a deputation 
waited upon that eminent gentleman, and, when the matter came 
to be sifted out, it was discovered that the original observation had 
Leg that ALLY beat his wife every night—at cribbage! such is 
ire, e+ 

a. 


“Pa, what isthe meaning of a raw soldier?” interrogated the 
little boy Sharpshins, “It is one who has never been exposed to 
the fire, my dear,” dl aor his parent. “Oh, I see,” said little boy 
Sharpshins, “not cooked.” Sudden thought. “Then 1 suppose 
the blue soldiers are the raw ones, and the red those who have 
been cooked.” 

(Wr. Sharpshins clears out muttering “Chip of the old block,” 


+ 
THERE are two things that will never agree, 
And those are two cats o'er one mouse ; 
There are two others, if you'll believe me, 
And they are two wives in one house, 
. 


* 

The O'Flaherty. Oh, yes! it’s a dacent sort of play, as far as it 
goes; but sure it don’t compare at all, at all, with the drama | 
wrote and had produced in Dublin, Upon me sowl, the first noight 
there was nothin’ but umbrellas up all over the pit! What was that 
for? Becos’ the people in the boxes and dress circle were crying, 
80 that those down below would have been wet through, else ! 


* 

THE other day our old friend the skipper went to church, and 
the pew-opener put him in the free seats, When he came out, he 
observed, “I don't care for them free seats—no cushions, no foot- 
stool, out of sound of the parson, and all the draught. Now I look 
upon them asa sort of steerage accommodation, on the “voyage to 

eaven, for poor folks, while the rich ones have the saloon,” 


On 

Candidate for representation on the School Board, 1 presume, 
sir, that I may rely upon your votes? 

Young Voter, No, sir, I shall not vote at all, 

Candidate, Inceed! Why is that? 

Young Voter, Why, the truth is, my father always impressed it 
on me to vote for an honest man, and—er—so—er—under the cir 
cumstances, | have decided not to vote at all, 


> 
“WHEN we grow bateroot in Ould Oireland,” exclaimed the 
O'Flaherty, “ we wather thim with vinegar, and they come up pickled 
all ready for ‘ating, but you Saxons have got no imaginations at all, 
at all,” *,* 
“AR, go to Jericho, you shilly old SHLOPEB! I would rather be 
& rogue than a fool, any day,” declared Iky Mo. “ Remember, my 
friend, that it’s possible for you to be both,” replied ALLY, ca.mly. 


= 
SWEET sleep forsakes my wearied eyes ; 
1 cannot get a wink ; 
1 lie awake until sunrise, 
And toss, and turn, and think. 


No blood have I, upon my soul, 
And no crimes to repent, 

Except a love for the tlowing bowl, 
And some arrears of rent. 


What is it keeps me wide awake, 
And robs me of my ease? 
Open confession, now, |'ll make— 
It is them dratted Jleas! 
- 


s 
“ HERE'S luck, old man! Ah-h-h! that’s a good drop of whisky. 
I can feel that right down to my feet!” exclaimed a gentleman. 
“Humph!_ I've often heard that ‘S¢i/ waters run deep,’ but | 
shouldn’t have thought they would have run as deep as that, 
answered his friend. +." 


“T WONDER why a woman was made out of a rib instead of 2 lez. 
or an arm, or any other part of the body?" murmured Toot-'". 
contemplatively. “The reason,” said the D.ok Snook, ‘wai 
because the rib is the most crooked portion of « man’s anatomy. 


“Now, young man,” said Mr, Plutus, “don’t you run away with 
the idea that zou are going to have my daughter.” “Not I, Mr. 
Plutus,” remarked the young man ; “I'd rather run away with your 
daughter than with an idea any time.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The Eminent has long felt that the possession of original and valuab'e 
works of Art ts limited to the moneyed claxses of society, and that the masss 
of the public, though just as appreciative of good painting, are unable, throu!" 
want of means, to become the possessors of anything but reproductions. Wi!" 
a@ view, therefore, of benefiting that portion of the public who purchase “ ALLY 
SLOVER’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” ortginal paintings by the moxt eminent artis! 
will, from time to time, be given away. The first that ts offered 8 a lars © 
painting by A.B, HOUGHTON, measuring 6 ft. Zin. x 4ft. 7 in, in @ he’ 
some gold frame, and representing 


THE EXIT OF ‘USELESS MOUTHS’ FROM A BESIEGED CITY. 


This picture, which isin the artist's hext style, 1s ra!ued by Art connots wre 
aa being worth £1,000. The award will not be made known unttl June 3" 
three months from the date of the first announcement, Ali that has 0 * 
done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope atth ties 
announcement enclosed, together with the Name and Addrese of '‘ 


Applicant. Address— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 5 
99 Shoe Lane, London, f° 


*.* This great Masterpiece will shortly be on View 


: 
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(Saturday, May 26, 1889, 


“ PLEASE, zur,” said a country ber, 
any fowls roun’ ere?” “Yes, my boy,” answered a gentleman 
“What do you wish to know for?" “Whoy, feyther zed tha: 
Lunnon was thur place where the cock neighs, and Oi wanted 1, 
hear ‘im,” observed the country boy. 

J 


“can ye tell me if thur bh. 


s 
“VERY sorry, I’m sure, but Mr. SLOPER isn't in. 
again next time you're this way?” said Mrs, Sloper, 
for that. I'll come on purpose,” replied the ¢ 
* 
= 
“WHAT is the secondary formation?” said a schoo é 
“Woman,” replied a youth, Gholi, “Fool! what do you ls « 
exclaimed the schoolmaster, “Why, Adam was made fust..; 
then came Eve,” answered the youth, 
Ld 


Wil yon ea)| 
er, “TL won't wait 
itor, savagely, 


o and 


* 

“OH! tell me, fair one, why you weep. 

What feelings cause those tears to tlow? 
Is it a secret hidden deep— : 

One which you must not, dare not show?” 
e No, sir, 'tain't nothin’ of that kind, 

Nor is it corns nor bunions ; 
But for some tripe | had a mind, 

So I'm a-peelin’ onions,” 

* 


* 
“Dip yon hear that Mrs, Penhecker was nearly dro 
other day?” asked Walker. “Hen. took her foe te ne 
river, and she missed her tooting and tumbled in, and if Pen, hadn't 
umped in after her, she would have been drowned.” “Did Pen. 
ecker jump in after her?” ejaculated Brown, “You don't mean 
it.” “Yes, he did, You see, in the excitement the poor fellow lost 
his self-possession entirely, and really didn't know what he was 
doing.” a 
* 


She (writing a letter), Is it next month yet, dear? 

The Brute, Eh?—what?—next month? oA ha, ha! 

She. No, dear; what I mean is, is last month over yet? 
J 


* 

ONE afternoon last week Shoe Lane was in an uproar, because j 
had been publicly stated in the barat the “Sloper a "that ALLY 
was in the habit of beating his missia, Ultimately, a deputation 
waited upon that eminent gentleman, and, when the matter came 
to be sifted out, it was discovered that the original observation had 
bees that ALLY beat his wife every night—at cribbage! such is 
fe, * 

a. 


“Pa, what isthe meaning of a raw soldier?” interrogated 
little boy Sharpshins, “It is one who has never been paps hs 
the fire, my dear,” replied his parent. “Oh, I see,” said little boy 
Sharpshins, “not cooked.” Sudden thought. “Then 1 suppose 
the blue soldiers are the raw ones, and the red those who have 
been cooked.” 


(Mr. Sharpshins clears out muttering “Chip of the old block,” 
* 


THERE are two things that will never agree, 
And those are two cats o'er one mouse ; 
There are two others, if you'll believe me, 
And they are two wives in one house, 
*. 
The O'Flaherty. Oh, yes! it’s a dacent sort of play, as far as it 
goes; but sure it don’t compare at all, at all, with the drama | 
wrote and had produced in Dublin, Upon me sow}, the first noight 
there was nothin’ but umbrellas up all over the pit! What was that 
for? Becos’ the people in the boxes and dress circle were crying, 
so that those down below would have been wet through, else! 
* 


* 
THE other day our old friend the skipper went to church, and 
the pew-opener put him in the free seats, When he came out, he 
observed, “[ don’t care for them free seats—no cushions, no foot- 
stool, out of sound of the parson, and all the draught. Now | look 
upon them asa sort of steerage accommodation, on the“ voyage to 
eaven, for poor folks, while the rich ones have the saloon,” 


* 
_ Candidate for representation on the School Board. 1 presume, 
sir, that I may rely upon your votes? 
Young Voter, No, sir, 1 shall not vote at all, 
Candidate, Inteed! Why is that? 
Young Voter, Why, the truth is, my father always impressed it 
on me to vote for an honest man, and—er—so—er—under the cir 
cumstances, | have decided not to vote at all, 

* * 


“WHEN we grow bateroot in Ould Oireland,” exclaimed the 
O'Flaherty, “we wather thim with vinegar, and they come up pickled 
all ready for ‘ating, but you Saxons have got no imaginations at all, 
at all,” =e 

_* 


“AR, go to Jericho, you shiny old SHLOPERB! I would rather be 
& rogue than 8 fool, any day,” declared Iky Mo. ‘“ Remember, my 
friend, that it’s possible for you to be both,” replied ALLY, ca.mly, 


* 
SWEET sleep forsakes my wearied eyes ; 
I cannot get a wink ; 
1 lie awake until sunrise, 
And toss, and turn, and think. 


No blood have I, upon my soul, 
And no crimes to Tepent, 

Raeert a love for the tlowing bowl, 
And some arrears of rent, 


What is it keeps me wide awake, 
And robs me of my ease? 
Open confession, now, I'll make— 
It is them dratted fleas! 
*** 


= 
“ HERE'S luck, old man! Ah-h-h! that’s a good drop of whisky. 
I can feel that right down to my feet!” exclaimed a gentleman, 
“Humph! I’ve often heard that ‘S¢iZ waters run deep,’ but | 
shouldn’t have thought they would have run as deep as that,” 
answered his friend, es 
* 


“T WONDER why a woman was made out of arib instead of « lez. 
or an arm, or any other part of the body?" murmured Toot='”. 
contemplatively. “The reason,” said the D.ok Snook, ‘was 
because the rib is the most crooked portion of « man’s anatomy. 

J 


*» 

“Now, young man,” said Mr, Plutus, “don’t you run away with 
the idea that you are going to have my daughter.” “Not [, Mr. 
Plutus,” remarked the young man ; “ ie tather run away with your 
daughter than with an idea any time.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The Eminent has long felt that the possession of original and valuab' 
works of Art is limited to the moneyed claxses of he Bes and that the mass 
of the public, though just as appreciative of good inting, are unable, throw!" 
want of means, to become the possessors of anything but reproductions. Wi!" 
a view, therefore, of benefiting that portion of the public who purchase “ ALLY 
SLOVER's HALF-HOLIDAY,” original paintings by the most eminent artts's 
will, from time to time, be given away. The first that is offered is a larae 0 
painting by A.B, HOUGHTON, measuring 6 ft. Zin, x 4 ft. 7 in. in a han’ 
some gold frame, and representing 


THE EXIT OF ‘USELESS MOUTHS’? FROM A BESIEGED CITY. 


This picture, which isin the artist's hest style, ts ralued bu Art connots'l 
asa being worth £1.000. The awari will not be made known unttl June 3" 
three months from the date of the first announcement, All that has ()* 
done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with vs 
announcement enclosed, together with the Name and Addrese of '‘ 


Applicant. Address— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIESs,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, 1° 
*.* This great Masterpiece will shortly be on View 


rday, May 26, 1888.) 


TOOTSIE AT THE CANTERBURY. 


somewhat remote period of English history when Ma 
blithe and thoughtless gurl-babe, Ma's ma would take her to 
Vauxhall 
Gardens 
“The Royal 
roperty” 
they called 
it then), to 
see Madame 
Saqui walk 
upon the 
tight - rope 
amidst a 
blaze of tire- 
works, at 
which it was 
the fashion 
tocry “Oh !” 
Then also 
would she 
listen to the 
melodious 
warbling of 
the air 
sovgstresses 
in the or- 
chestra, 
among 
whom was 
one Miss P. 
Horton, 
afterwards 
to be known 
as Mrs. 
German 
Reed. 


Tootsie accepts a cigarette. 


he Dook Snook, too, who is, as a rule, my authority on these 
ters, says that very few of the singers of twenty years ago were 
arkable for their talent. There was a W. G. Ross, who exhibited 
nge, grotesquely tragic powers ; there was a Sam Cowell, who 
g a doggrel ditty, called “Billy Barlow,” with some humour ; 
was Brian,a fantastic fellow, who sang an extraordinary song 
a dancing accompaniment, called “ Dancing Mad ;” there was 
. J. Ford, a droll patterer, but with no singing power ; and there 
and is still, the Great Mackney, just as good as ever; there 
Lingard, singing, very musically, “On the Beach at Brighton ;” 
» was George Leybourne, for the most part an over-rated 
purite, with his “Champagne Charlie ;” and Sam Collins, who 
led and stamped like a demented Dervish: pretty Louie Sher- 
on, always so charmingly dressed, and sweet Kattie King. 
here was Critchfield, who was Py asa widow; and Harry Fox, 
jolly waggoner, a really capital performer ; there was Stead, the 
e, who jumped himself into a fortuue, and jumped himself out 


a 
How it is done. 


t sat ante renee ; there was Annie Adams,a buxom beauty, 
. Phillips, Constance Loseby and her mother, both very good, 
d poor Nellie Power, who began life with such wonderful promise ; 
re was Jonghmanns, with a voice of thunder, and Herr Von 
el, who played tunes ona walking-stick. There were many others 
idles, but Snook says these probably out most conspicuously. 
y 
here is no end of talent now-a-days, anda monstrous good show 
on aut now at the Canterbury Theatre of Varieties, to which 
A. Payne—an awfully nice fellow, and with whom, in the interval, 
had a ope in the lounge—insisted I should come, and bring 
bor Pa, Tottie Goodenough, and Lardi Longsox with me. 
When /- go, mind you are in time for the ballet divertissement, 
tyle of entertainment for the proluction of which the manage- 
nt have gota high reputation. Zhe Encha Tree, which we 
¥, was capital. Pretty Billee Barlow (no relation to Sam Cowell's 
Billy”) smiled et, on the happy pore niale things in the 
42 did also Minnie Mario, and bath were splendidly dressed. 
n Leno made me scream with that song where he was the ill-used 
wife, waiting for 
her old man with 
a brickbat and 
hatchet. Then 
came _ Trewey's 
marvellously clever 
shadow panto- 
mime, introducing 
Poor Pa’s popular 
profile, and the 
rreat ventriloquist, 
jeutenant Travis, 
with a figure ot 
Poor Pa, was very 
funny. There were 
the agile Craggs, 
too, extraordinarily 
tlexible young men, 
on whom Tottie 
lavished blandish- 
ments, and Vesta 
Tilley, with whom 
we all fell in love. 
(why isn't Bob like 
that?) But what 
delighted me most 
was dear little Ida 
Heath's _ graceful 
and finished danc- 
ing —the best I 
have seen for many 
and many a long 
day. By-the-way, 
t she impersonated 
ae Poor Pa, to whom Lardi introduced her, said she flattered 
J told Ida she had better imitate me next time, which she 
mised she would do, Altogether, we enjoyed ourselves muchls, 


Poor Pa ate nine sandwich 
d Ma and the Twine. ion Me en 


ALLY and Mrs. Ida Heath-Slopor. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and sill in the Label printed below, and pust it to :— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, EC. 


“*SLOPER” WaAaTtTcH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” May 26th, 1888, 
NANG 3. oe 
Address ...... 


THE 


Occupation, if AY ...cccrevssersesuees 


How manny times applied cccccctvsreseserssnsninsrnenennemnemnnnenes 


How long a Purchaser of} 7 
the “ Half-Holiday" \~~ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, May th, 1888. The Result of the Competition of 
May i9th, 1888, will be published in the “HaLe-HOLIDaY” for 
June 2nd, 1888, 


94th WEEK. 
RESULT OF MAY 12th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


““SLOPBR” WATCHBES:- 


1, MABEL BLESSETT, Schoolgirl, 2 Gloucester Villas, Palmerston Road, 
Bowes Park. Age, 12 yeara. Subscriber—since beginning. LONDON. 
2. J. W. HART, Poulterer, 85 Rotherhithe New Road. Age, 21 a Sub- 
scriber—3 years, 1 month. N ° 
3. FRANK W. HIGGS, Builder’s Son. 26 Upper Park Place, Derset — 
Age. 17 yar. Subscriber—2 years, 11 weeks. LONDON. 
4. GODFREY CLEGG, Musical Director, Station Music Hall. Age, 22 years, 
Subscriber—3 years, 2 months, BROWNHILLs. 
56. WILLIAM SHARMAN, Gardener. Age, 27 years. Subscriber-- 19 mon 


the, 
KEYMER. 

6. JOSEPH JACKSON, Blacksmith, Ulverston Road. Age, 37 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 3 years. LINDAL-IN-FURNESS. 

7. WILLIAM SENNETT, Spelter Man, Opposite “ Travellers’ Rest.” Age, 61 
years. Subscriber—since March, 1885. LLANSAMLET. 

8. JOSEPH CULLIFORD, Ship Worker, 33 Glebe Street. Age. 44 years, 
Subscriber—since No, 20, PENARTH, 
9. J.J. GRAHAM, Signalman. Age, 35 years. Subecriber—ebent } rears. 


10. DAVID WESTWOOD, Signalman, G.E.R. Age, 96 years. Subseriber— 
2 years, 5 weeks. SIX MILE BOTTOM. 
11. JOSEPH TANNER, Examiner Ordnance Survey. Age, 98 years. Sub- 
scriber—since start. SPOFFORTH. 
12, JAMES COX, Foreman, Queen Street, Castle Street. Age, en. Sub- 
scriber—3 years, 6 months. RISTOL. 
13. WILLIAM WALTER WELCH. Staff-Sergeant, 4 Crewe Street, Pear Treo 
E VIRTH Grocer, 6s Reform Strest, Westboro’. Age, 9 years. Sab- 
14. JOE F . Grocer, 64 form Street, Wes . ul 
scriber—from commencement, DEWSBURY. 
15. EDWIN D. ALLEN, Clerk in charge of Bookstall, W. H. Smith & Son, 
Queen Street Station. Age, 35 years. see 


ment. 
16. ROBERT FRASER, Gatekeeper, Caledonian Railway. Aon of yee. Sub- 
scriber—2 years, 3 months. REAR. 
17. EDWARD CARLISLE, Slater, 67 Albert Street. Age. 38 Py Sub- 
scriber—3 Bigs weeks. GREAT GRIMSBY. 
18. WILLIAM H. BILLISON, Junior Clerk, 20 Sutton Street, Tue Brook. Age, 
18 years. Su lher—since No. 1. LIVERPOOL. 
19. CLEMENT E. WHITE, Baker, 34 New Street. Age, Vivre Subscriber 
—2 sate, 9 months. NEWPORT (1.W.) 
20. W. DYSON, Waiter, King’s Head Hotel. Age, 38 years. Subscriber—over 
3) years. CIRENCESTER. 


THE ANNUAL EPIDEMIC. 
{ghee go on arson 
‘d su on members’ speeches ; 
Had, pola subtle Smiffkin's tricks, 
Been cloyed with Popple’s ecreeches, 
At last I thought I'd like a change, 
And flee from noisy factions, 
And so I let my vision range 
To seaside’s bright attractions. 


I dreamed of Yarmouth’s spreading sands;; 
1 mused on Margate Jetty, 
And ideal strains of German bands 
Seemed—when xoé heard—quite pretty. 
E’en landladies then looked to me 
Types of angelic nature ; 
The cat em honesty— 
That whilom “thaving crature.” 


And then across the chimney tops 
A briny odour drifted ; 
O’er roofs of houses, stores, and shops 
I was, like old Scrooge, lifted ; 
Until beside the sounding sea 
I found myself reclining. 
1 woke. To-morrow I will b 
At Brighton's Bedford dining. 


THE ORIGINAL SIN. 

AT a Cosmopolitan meeting the other day, the question arose as 
to what was original sin. The Spaniard suggested pride; the 
Italian, laziness; the Russian, cruelty ; the Greek, duplicity, and 
so on, through various nationalities, but a Jew settled the question. 
He said, “I have travelled all over the vorld, my friensh, and I've 
notished the little sins you have all mentioned, but there ish one 
that nobody has mentioned, and which I have found everywhere 
alike, and that ish the love of monish.” So it was agreed that 
avarice was the original sin, 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLoPER's HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of aGrapholoaist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
stgned with the usual sicnature,and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
enveloze (with the wertter’s own address), All letters must be dtrected to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'’S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
Ansirers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes, No notice 
will be taken of anv communtcatton not complying with the above requlations, 


Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen duys, but will be forwarded 
as early as posstble, 


a) 
3 


ee 


* 
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A “BLACK” REVENGE. 


— t= 


SIssIE VAUGHAN was an artist's model by day, and an “extra” 
lady by night. There are a good many girls who get tieir liviny 
this way. 
Some of 
them have 
married 
artists iu 
their time, 
and they 
keep red 
brick houses 
and live like 
swells. Some 
of them he- 
come big 
actresses, 
and have 
their photos 
for saie in 
thie shop- 
windows, 
What more 
you can 
want than 
this Z don't 
kuow. To 
wear as 
much silk 
attire on the 
stage as you 

an, and 
have a row 
of fellows in : =a 
the stalls staring at you, surely no well conducted girl's ambition 
can ever go beyond that !—at least, J don’t think so. 

But Sissie Vaughan was a very pretty girl. 

Once Sissie was sitting to young Salvator Rosa Brown, Sho was 
attired as Phryne, and showed her pretty ankles and shoulders 
sey sosmiarety aoe but what they were not very well worth 
showing. 

In the studio were seated young Jones, a medical from “ Bart's.” 
Beside, was a handsome Hindoo, in swell Indian dress—very dark, 
very handsome, The Hindoo, Rallapol, was reading for the Bar, 
and was going back to India when he was qualified. He stared 
pretty hard with his dark eyes as she eat on the dais. 

“Pretty girl,” he murmured between his white shiny teeth. 

“Don't get mashed on Sissic, Rally,” said Brown, the artist. 

Sissie rather blushed at this, and gave a little giggle. 

“You had better see Sissie home, Rally,” said young Brown. 
“She can take pretty good care of herself, you black rascal. If 
she ever makes you jealous, though, I'd swear you would smother 
her like Othello. : 

Sissie didn't mind this being said of the Hindoo—in fact, she 
thought it rather romantic than otherwise. ; Se 

ly did see her home, He was very nice. Being spring-time, 

Sixsie  blos- 

somed out 
into a good 
many smart 
clothes and 
bracelets. 
She bloom- 
ed like the 
daisies on 
the lawns of 
several up 
— river hotels, 
y where she 

was often 
seen sitting 
on the gar- 
= den chairs 
chatting 
with Mr, 
Black Rally. 

Once Mr. 
Jones, the 
medical stu- 
dent, joined 
them by 
Bowlsea 

Brown, 
the artist, 
had eaid to 
him, “ Don’t 
you be an ass and join them, Jones: those niggers are very 
dangerous, jealous beggars to have anything to do with. I'd way 
ship if I were you.” . : 

I'm sorry to say Jones was not ezactly straight in some things. 
He did make up to Miss Sissie. 

He kissed her once in the boat in the back-water when Rally had 
gone fishing a little way off, and, as he thought, couldn't see them. 

I sometimes think that Rally might have seen them—that he had 
a = of overhearing and overseeing’ that people didn’t 
count on. 

He was to go up to town for two days. 

On the evening of the second, Jones, hanging about the neigh- 
bourhood, made an assignation with Sissie to meet her at Bowlsea 
Lock at 9.30 P.M. in the moonlight, 

* 


* * * * * 

There is a story told down the river that Jones waited ever so 
long for Sissie; that, getting tired and sick of smoking in the 
moonlight, he walked round to the other side of the , where 
the stream came coving down from:“ up Tiver.” 

Ic is said that the lock men heard'a ghastly shriek. 

roe agente the piles of the “ weir” was the body of a drowned 

ri. 

oa Sissie! 
How had 
she got in 
the _ river? 
Had she 
committed 
suicide? 
Had she 
been mur- 
dered ? 

There was 
no direct 
evidence 
against the 
Hindoo, He 
was sup- 

osed to 

ave been 
in town all 
the time. 

No one 
could tell 
exactly how 
long the 
body had 
been in the 
water, 

Rallapol 
went back to India, yet 7 always think he must have, somehow 
or other, got down from London and done the murder. 

This is a warning to ail not-over-well-couducted girls uot to take 
fancies to “ niggers.” 


Posing as Pliyuc. 


Mr. Jones joiued them. 


He kissed her in the boat. 


=> 
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TOOTSIE'’S FRIENDS. 


No. 97.—Miss FLORENCE Dysakt. 
“Qh, never ainee I joined the human race saw I so exquisitely 


fair a face.” —The Dook Snook, 
“Doubt me not, my loved one, see, thine uttered will is sovereign 
law to me.” —Lord Bod. 


“<A perfect worsn, nobly planned, to love, to comfort, and com- 
” RORen ae oan —The Hon. Billy. 


—— 


BIG BOW-WOW NEWS. 


Bull Dog, Ley. No wusézies this year, thank gooduess ! [General chorus, 
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<4 3 Zz 


{ Firat Innocent (at rear). It’s no go, Sue, you can off. 
a ee Howcanl? W en I try to do 80, he looks 
60 a 


ARISTOCRATIC TURNS AT THE HALLS.—(Some suggestions by Ally.) 
“Some members of the Royal families visited the Empire Theatre of Varieties last evening."—Daily Paper. 


1. Royalty’s visit has given quite a 3. Viscount —— has gone into the Lion Com- 


fillip to the music-hall profession. Aris- the ue business with wonderful success. The way 
tocratic engagements are being rapidly  béautiful sisters, Ella and Maud. Their favourite “We're fly, his lordship takes his audience into his confi- 
filled. The Marquis of ——nownightly don't you know!" and “ We mash ‘em! yes, we mash ‘em!" receive from dence by calling them “ dear boys,” and “ chap- 
occupies the at the Cosmopolitan. the hands of the music-hall habitués and deserving applause. _ pies,” must be galling to the rabid Republican. 


4. “Me and my old man is the favou- 5. The Bounding Brothers of Belgravia, Lord ——, and the Hon. —— of 6. The Princess of ——'s patriotic song, 

rite song of the Countess of —— known _ the Blues, arouse quite a furore by their daring acts of agility. In answer “Fast Colours,” nightly rouses the audi- 

fessionally as the Flaming Dona. to the numerous enquiries of lady music-hall frequenters, we lee 3 tosay that ence to the highest pitch of enthusiasm, 

er female coster-patter is wonder- these artistes are not blood related but husbands respectively of Ladies Ella and her vigorous hornpipe between each 
fully vrat and redolent of NewCut chic. and Maud before mentioned. verse literally brings down the house. 


McNAB SAVED BY McPARRITCH. 


1. “Whit's this? Whit's this?” sald McParritch, as McSwine and Auntie McFury were endeavouring with great 2. “If the draught gan ing doon disna cool them a bit, then the loch will,” said Tammie calmly, as the Elder and he 


ta deil o' a job it wid hae been if they had married ye, McNab. 


hissed the Elder between his clenched teeth, “and then all tell ye.” [d.B.—And the Elder ground his teeth. 


unseemliners to force the Elder to get married, “da they want ye ta pay away giller, Elder?” “Cleave them, reposed on the cliff. 
Tammie,” 


d he 
ecth, 
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as -(el)our neeidlent- aan An Zz} Jee re “Pray +Whabrig-your-forbuce? F 
f tf ANE |\\ ANIC | My + peetby «viele ™ 


All evemmeines Xral lange: 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


How are you all, my rollicking roysterers? About the same as usual, I presume? But hark ye, friends, I have had a splendid tip for the Derby! Search these lines carefully, and you may find it. 
I say you may; I have not been able to as yet. But then there might be another Donnelly among you —The band strikes up with cackling svund, The horse comes swiftly tothe ground :—The poor chap 
can't with two girls flirt, But must be tied to wifie's skirt :—The dainty frog in France, so gay, Grouse more in favour every day:—Now hurry, girls, come up to scratch; Australia’s here, so make a 
match :—The bubbies look on full of fear, And with quick step fall to the rear :—The Yankee pug, with haughty air, Is treated with the utmost care :—Our troops unarmed—lor’, what a sight! Serve 
out the pop-guns left and right,—Farewell! But stay ; if you unravel my cryptogram (the tip, I mean), back it for all you possess, and send on half your winnings to——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


A HOLIDAY EXPERIENCE. 


elieve =e 
OT take o dip 
in the river. Nobody about‘! 


She. Why, Charlie, where have < been ? 

He. It’s all r’'—(hic)—Nellie. Fact ish, been drinking Jonesh 
good 'ealth—been drinkinsh euch a lotsh—(htc)—of it, thateh I've 
got nearly allsh Jonesh's good ‘ealth and my own as well. Makes 
a fellow fon! frisky, don't yer knowsh. 


Must hide 


untl the idiots have pessed 


— > \ 7 Gh ZF 
those jackasses going fo stay all day! 77ggmmaiee 
Oh thunder! “its a picnic. 


OG. 


y ve one 


; G oa walk at last “CS to the umbrellas 
4 uh | reat Scott! Who's tak and go back 
Fate | tea 0 os Taken 
wine Ha, Freddy, there you are! How do you like my hair | my clothes 9 to my lodgings. 
uray. Not bwad, but it’s not such a nice colour as the Inst ! \ 
reddy suffers for the next week from looking-glass in the face. i 
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LONDON 18 being pretty well “exhibitioued” this year, What 
think you, my noble wmuasherites? Four are cither opened, or soon 
will be. We have had the * Fish- 
eries,” the “ Healtheries.” the “In- 
ventories,” and the * Colinderies,” 
Then the “ Yankeries” came. But 
these are past and gone. The pre- 
sent Ones require christening. The 
“ Romeries,” the “ l’roggeries,” the 
© Parnelleries,” and the “ Anglo- 
Danisheries” will soon be winding 
their huudreds through the turn- 
pliles, 


. * 
* 


Mr. Howarp Pavu's Benefit 
Concert and kuteriainment will 
tuke place on May 23th at St. 
James's Hall. Among the artistes 
who will appear are Mrs. Weldon, 
Miss Constance Loseby, La Com- 
esse de Bremont, Miss Lucille 
sunders, and amany others, A 
orilliant programme is arrauged. 

* 


. 
Messrs, Vicars, Eagle Place, 
Piccadilly, seem to be doing capital 
business with their three celebrated pictures by Bukovae, viz. :— 
“The White Slave,” “ Adam and Eve,” and the celebrated painter's 
latest work, “ Potiphar’s Wife.” Of the three, perhaps the latter 
is the most artistic; although, where all are so good, it is hardly 
fair to individualise. But readers are advised to go and see for 
themselves ; the adimittauce fev is uly ls. 
* 


* 

A KIND of modern Hamlet has been discovered near Paris. His 
name is Bornet, and he is nineteen. He tried to avenge the death 
of his father by murdering his mother and her second husband, 
Bornet pére was a hard-working proprietor of vans, who stabbed 
himself to death because his wife had been unfaithful with a wage 
Sead in his employ. The woman married the waggoner, who thus 

came a master where he was formerly a servant, a promotion 
which naturally exasperated the youthful Bornet, who sprang one 
day at hie stepfather with a knifs, and stabbed him in the neck. 
He also inflicte! some injuries on his mother, who had gone to the 
rescue of her husband. “* 


AT Brentford recently, a carpenter, named Chambers, a rather 
dull looking fellow, sued a labourer for 10s., the value of a duck 
killed by his dog. Itseeme! that the duck 
in question wandered out into the road and 
from thence found its way into the defend- 
ant’s en, There it was espied by the 
defendant's dog, who at once proceeded to 
devour it. The judge, naturally, found for 
the defenlant. If ducks will go wooing, 
and dogs become enraptured with them, the 
owners of the former must of course take 
the consequences, «» « 

* 


CaNaman cough himself to pieces? Per- 
sonally speaking, we don't know, but at an 
inquest recently held at a Borough Asylum, 
it appears that considerabl interest was at- 
tached to the finding of a broken rib in the 
body of the patient. A doctor pointed out 
that under some abnormal conditions bones 
may be broken byan attack of violent cough- 
ing. Thecoroner, in commenting upon this, 
appears to have had difficulty in recognising 
4 existence of such an unusual occurrence, 
and naively stated to the jury that they 
would have some hesitation in appreciating 
the learned theory that it was possible for a 
man to cough himself to pieces. With a 
wintry-like summer before us, it is to be feared that a good many 
poneeres if they do not cough themselves to pieces, will experience 

e disagreeable sensation of all but accomplishing that feat. 


* 

AN extraordinary seizure for rent has been reported from county 
Meath. Before daybreak the other morning the sub-sheriff and a 
large staff suidenly appeared at the house of a man named M’Evoy, 
who owed between £700 and £800 for rent. Before M’Evoy was 
hardly out of bed, his entire stock, numbering over 200 head of 
cattle, were driven away to the railway station, shoved into a special 
cattle train, and removed to Maryborough, where they were sold. 


* 

STARVED, burnt, beaten, and kicked into an almost shapeless 
mass, a child named Emmy Gray has at last been released from her 
persecutors, Who those persecutors were it is hardly necessary to 
ask. They were the persons who should have protected her—her 
father and her stepmother. The woman was sentenced to penal 
servitude for life, and her husband to seven years—sentences 
which everyone will agree were well deserved. 


* 

HAVE you ever been to Egypt? No! Then perhaps you have 
been to the Exvprian Hall, Piccadilly, to witness the performance 
of that clever—what shall we 
call him ?—magician, G. N. Mas- 
kelyne, Some of his tricks are 
really marvellous. He is very 
chummy with Spiritland, and 
seems to be able to make 
spirits appear and disappear at 
will, ALLY envies him. Why 
can’t he do the same? He has 
only been able to manage the 
disappearing part of it as yet, 


* 

_ VISITORS to music-halls are, 
in some goody-goody people's 
opinion, well on the way to— 
well, the warm place. If that 
is the case, the Sloper Family 
are pretty well gone on their 
downward career, for it is quite 
a common thing to see them at 
several halla weekly, The other 
Saturday they did the Theatre 
of Varieties, Hammersmith— 
by-the-way, have you ever visited 
it? If not, trot in at once. It's 
one of the hest-conducted places 
in the Metropolis—and_ held 
high jinksthere. Acton Phillips 
the proprietor (deuced fine 
f-llow, Acton—champagne, and 
that sort of thing, you know), 
mide quite a fuss of them, and 
he, the Eminent, Rob Cunuing- 
ham the jovial chairman, and 
Alf, Leggett the clever musical 
conductor, made quite merry 
together—too merry perhaps 
some carpers would say ; but the 
flooring was pretty level, so no 
accidents occurred. Edith Manley pleased the Family very much 
with her capital singing, a3 did most of the other perfcrmers. 


* . 
ent now go.ng the rounds of the daily papers that the 
ea es invente rp known as “Sloperlio,” for bald 


heads, is, to say the least, somewhat premature. 


hard to judge, although 
some seem to think the 
Marquis was rather hasty. 
But after ail, though, don't 
it seem a great shame that 
the couutry should be kept 
in such a cruel state of de- 
fencelessness? It is mon- 
strous and ridiculous that 
a nation lke England 
should haggle over the 
expenditure which would 
make an end of these up- 
roars, and place us, once 
for all, in the position de- 
manded by our wealth, our 
extent of Empire, aad our 
splendid traditions, 


* 

GANGA SAHAI, the re- 
nowned Dacvit, must have 
been—well—justa little bit 
surprised when, at his trial 
for various acts of burglary and assault, he was confronted with 
one of his fingers, preserved in spirits of wine. That finger was 
captured by an armed policeman in the course of an exciting 
struggle between them, and wh: had kept it carefully as “evidence.” 
Powerful evidence it proved, in the end Ganga was sentenced to 
twelve years’ imprisonment. , « 

a 


AT our old friend William Greet’s benefit, at the Strand, on 
Wednesday, our Charley Collette sang a good song, and our George 
Barrett recited “The Black and Green,” and there was a new 
poem, by Miss Clo. Graves, spoken by Miss Sophie Eyre. The 
attraction, though, was a new, pretty, pleasant dramatic sketch, 
Elsie’s Rivals, by Mre. William Greet, who is as pleasant as an 
authoress as her husband is asa manager. Elsic's Rivals will be 
a go, for SLOPER loves a little love making when it is nicey-nicey, 
and it is nicer-niciest in Mrs. Greet's play. 

s 


“ PUFFERY” has been raised to such a pitch nowadays that arich 
man cannot engage a cook or employ a cabinetmaker without all 
the world knowing it. Mr. Vanderbilt, who is a retiring man, 
although a millionaire, created a sensation euong the impecunious 
gossipers of the Boulevards by depriving Paillard’s of its ch-f/,and 
now all Paris is asked to go and see a boudoir of Louis XV.'s time, 
which has been devised by a local tradesman for Mrs. Vanderbilt. 
We shall next be asked to fall down in gushing admiration of Mrs. 
Vanderbilt's staymaker, and to join in the praises of Mr. Vander- 
bilt’s shirt manufacturer. *,* 


A PRETTY little love story has been made public in the bh or 
Borough Court. Mary Ellen Crompton, a sweet young dameel of 19, 
charged Thomas Walsh with 
having assaulted her. Mary Ellen 
entered the witness-box with a 
firm step. 4 he ge 4 the 
magistrates, blus! and was 
silent. The defendant told the 
story for her. He was her eweet- 
heart. The other night he chanced 
to be taking an evening's ramble, 
when he came across his pet one 
with a bran new sweetheart. He 
raised his hand, and was in the 
act of letting it fall a crasher on 
the “new comer,” when Mary 
Ellen stepped between them, and 
said, “Oh! don’t strike him; 
strike me.” He obeyed, as all 
well-regulated young menshould, 
and now regrets it, at least, to the 
extent of 5s, and costs, 


BLESSINGS are sometimes & 
deuced long time coming, but the 
latest one, when it arrives, will 
be very welcome. This is no 
more or less than electricity for 
the Underground Railway. The 
scheme is to work the engines by 
electricity, and light the carriages 
in the same way. An under- 
ground railway in which there is 
no smoke, and on which the car- 
tiages were lighted sufficiently to enable one passenger to see his 
neighbour opposite without fingering his features to make sure, 
would be a blessing which we shall be thankful for. 

= 


JOHN MARTILY, a shipwright, having been refused admission to 
his sweetheart, who was ti § of consumption, purchased two 
ounces of carbolic acid. This he drank, dying a few hours after- 
wards in great agony. Oh, Johnny, Johnny, what a silly man to 
waste your money in acids, when by simply jumping into the water 
you could have shufiied off free of expense ! 

s,* 

THE new Siberian railway has now been finally mapped out. The 
line, we hear, will run from Tomsk in the West to Vivosook on 
the Pacific Coast, and will connect the following intermediate 
plices. Half-Holidayites tie down your hair if you have any, or it 
will stand on end; we are not going to spare you. They run :— 
# Marjineks Atchinsk, Krasnojarsk, Nijmi, Oudinsk, Irkutsk, Posol- 
Koi, Verkne, Oudinsk, Chita, Neitchinsk, Szetensk, Grafskiport, 
and Nikolskoi. Ever since reading the above we have had to go 
about with our jaws in a sling. We expect, with luck, to have 
nearly recovered by Christmas. *,* 


WE learn from a Yankee source that there is a girl born in Eola, 
The fair creature 


America, who is web-footed exactly like a duck. 
is now nineteen years of age. Shortly 
before her birth, the mother was con- 
jaa laughing at the theory of web- 
feet. This isa good old Yankee yarn. 
But why don't they finish it, and tell 
us how all the quacks of her native 
village hover round her where’er she 
goes? Quacks are always associated 
with ducks, *,* 


SoME of our Law Courts are really 
more amusing than our Theatres. 
The following dialogue took place in 
a provincial County Court. An afti- 
davit was put in by the plaintiff. 
The Judge described the affidavit as 
a tissue of falsehoods. Mr. Jones, a 
solicitor, thereupon exclaimed, “T 
protest against such an observation,” 
In a most theatrical tone, “and think 
it a most improper one.” (Applause.) 
—The Judge: I am not going to be 
spoken to in that way, and I fine you 
£2.—Mr. Jones: All right. our 
courts are getting notorious all over 
the country.—The Judge: I fine you 
another £2 for that.—Mr. Jones said 
he would not permit the judge to 

| use language such as he had used 
| with regard to his client without protest. 
other scenes occurred, and the judge refused 


{Applause.) Several 
the application, 


——— 


27th May, 1770.—Crumpet is said to be derived from “crt mb= 
bread ;” that is, brea ced without crust. There was an Augiu- 
Saxon word, crompeht, wrinkled, which survives in our word 
“crumpled,” which some have thought to be the origin of the 
crumpet, and Mr, Fosbroke, who was born on the above an in his 
“ British Monarchism,” says that pancakes, or “crum-cakes,"as they 
were called, were eaten at Ba. king Nunnery before the Dissolution, 
and eurgoes that this may be the derivation of crumpet; but 
“crumb-bread " seems m st probable. 

27th May, 1833.—The L.verpool Zoological Gardens were this day 
opened, There is some reason for believing that the name Liverpool 
signities simply the pool where small trading vessels “livered,” ur 
delivered, their cargoes, To “liver” a ship, in Eastern Scotland, is 
to cleceree her cargo. “ Uulivery,” in Admiralty law, means the 
same thing. 


PerOO SEN Ge Se 
28th May, 1769.—William Pitt, Earl of Chatham, was born 


| this day at Hayes, iu Kent. Oue man’s manner may be more etiec- 


tive than another's oratory. Pitt once made an attack on Sir 
Wiiliam Baker, a Member of the House of Commons, in which he 
charged him with having made a large sum of money by a fraudu- 
leut contract. Baker rose quietly, and said, “The honourable 
gevtleman isa great orator, aud has madea long and serious charge 
against me. 1 am no orator, and therefore shall answer him in 
ouly two words—Prove it.” His brief reply = the ear of the 
House, and his manver satistied all that the charge was a calumny. 
Two words had refuted the orator's harangue, 

28th et 1851.—In the Zimes of this date it is stated that a 
woman, called as a witness on a trial, refused to be sworn, with the 
remark it must be evident to the magistrate that she could not 
take an oath. The usher of the court said that the woman was 
enccinte, and that low women who were in that condition enter- 
tained an absurd belief that it was unlucky to take an oath. 


29th May, 1840.—Much confusion and many narrow pei 
en 


neighbouring piece of ground on the ores oe oe way, The 
ormed under the asa 


neyish exped f 
table destiny came in due time. 
and the house itself was pulled down 


ilgrims. 
r 30th May, 1778.—Voltaire, who died this day, was very grasping. 
and constantly intent upon increasing his fortune. Once, when a 
woman, supposed to have been drowned, was taken out of the 
Rhone, he Is reported to have said, “Lay a piece of gold in her 
hand, and if she does not close it she is dead sure enough.” 

3lst May, 1645.—The town of Leicester was this day taken 
by Charles T., when many of the inhabitants were killed in the 
streets. Leicester surrendered to the Parliamentary a and the 
castle was destroyed in June, 1646. During the memora le siege of 
this town, a young soldier was stationed there with his regiment. 
Sentinel duty was most hazardous, and recourse was had to drawing 
by lot the names of the change of guard. One night this young 
soldier's name was drawn. He was a mere boy of seventeen years ; 
danger was nothing to him, and in a moment more he would have 

one on duty. But a young friend, tired of inactivity in the camp, 
fegeed to go in his place, aud he was allowed to do eo. That night 
the substitute was shot. The young seventeen-year-old, whose place 
he took, lived to become afterwards the author of the “ Pilgrim's 

s,” the world wide famous John Bunyan. 

3lst May, 1813.—Thompson Bonar and his wife, of Camden Place, 
Chislehurst, were this day murdered in their bedroom by a domestic 
servant. 


ist June, 1867.—A writer in the Argyllshire Herald of this 
date, speakiug of the Macleods of Dupreners says :—“ I found that 
a curious tradition prevailed in the dietrict in connection with the 
return of the laird to Dunvegan after a considerable absence, but. 
of course, no one is now found to attach any importance to the 
strange superstition. It was at one time believed, by the people of 
Macleod's country, that a visit from their chief, after a lengthened 
sojourn in another part of the kingdom, would producea large tak- 
of herrings in the numerous locks which indent the west side of 
Skye; and it also formed part of the tradition that if any female. 
save a Macleod, should cross the water to a small island opposite 
the castle, the fact would prove disastrous to that season's fishing. 

lst June, 1765.—At Rotherhithe, this day, 206 houses were 
destroyed by fire. A tunnel beneath the Thames was begun here 
by Thevethick, in 1804, but failed. 


Qnd June, 1674.—Matthew Buchinger, the dwarf of Niirn- 
berg, was born this day. Buchinger was married four times, and 
had eleven children—viz., one by his first wife, three by his second, 
six by his third, and one by his last. One of his wives was in the 
hatit of apeating. him extremely ill, frequently beating, and other 
ways insulting him, which, for a long time, he patiently put up 
with ; but once his anger was so much aroused, that he sprang upon 
her like fury, got her down, and buffeted her with his etumps 
within an inch of her life; nor would he suffer her to rise until she 
promised amendment in future, which, it seems, she prudently 
adopted, through fear of another thrashing. 

2nd June, 1693—At Heidelburg, in Germany, upon the Town 
House was a clock with divers motions, and when the clock struck 
the figure of an old man pulled off his hat, a cock crowed an 
clapped his wings, soldiers fought with one another, &c., but this 
curious piece of workmanship, with the castle and town, was burnt 
by the French on the above date. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 50 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 
Sig of “ALLY SLOPER’S HaLF-Houipay.” te th? 


next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his er her deat 
tna Railway Accident, in any part of the United pe a 
PROVIDED a copy of the current izsue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALt- 
Houiway” is found upon the Deceaaed at the time of the Accident. 
“ALY SLOPERS HaLF-Houipay” és published every Thursday 
morning ai 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from tha' 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, May 26, 1888.) 
WAR RUMOURS. 


THERE'S an ominous 
tramp of arméd 


men 
In Central Europe that 

knows no cease, 
And the sword breathes 
war; but the 

mightier pen 

Avers that the omens 

are all for peace. 


oy But that fearful red in 
the eastern sky 

Has presaged trouble 
iu times of yore ; 

And the watchword's 
“See that your 
powder's dry, 

And trust in Heaven— 
you can do no 
more.” 

What is that glow, like 
a fiery star, ; 
That Europe is watching with face stern set? 
Is it a gleam from the torch of war, 
Or the White Czar lighting a cigarette? 


PERSONAL. 

IT was ina tramcar, and they had evidentl~ 
been out on the mash and received a present of 
a bottle of perfume each. “Guess what mine is, 
dear?" said the younger one. “Oh, [ can't,” 

* answered the elder one, snappishly ; “what is 
it?” “New-mown hay,” was the reply. “ And 
: now I wonder what mine is?” observed the 
elder one, producing her bottle. “ Old-mown 
hay, I shou.d tuink,” replied the younger one significantly, and 
they spoke no more, —EEEE—— : 


NOT TO BE BEATEN. 

“Ts yours a good fire brigade!" asked one gay citizen of another. 
“T should think it was—one of the smartest going!” rep ied his 
companion, “You never get beaten by the fire, | suppose?” said 
the tirst speaker. “Not much, Why, the other night, at Ender's 
Elm, we couldn't put the fire out, so we pulled the house down. 
h! it’s a bad fire that gets ahead of ua, [ can tell you!” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


LOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giring Tivo Substantial Presents away 
very week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
ne toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to he done 
isto cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post tt to :— 

ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloprries,’ 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” May 26th, 1888. 

IN IN acres rere ere eae 

Address 


®* Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
69th WEEK. 


RESULT OF MAY 12th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
SLOPEBR PRESENTS.” 
1, Miss LOIS PUTTOCK, Sweffling, SAXMUNDHAM. 
A PLATED EGG-FRAME. 
2, E. F. ROBINSON, 10 Clemens Street, LEAMINGTON. 
A TRAPEZE. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free 
charge, provided the Sender's Nameand Addressare enclosed witht 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, tall, fair, grey eves, and musical, wishes to 
correspond with agentlemin, aged from 18 to 20. Please send photo, 

which, if not approved of, will be returned. Address—* FLO,” “ TOOTSIE’S 

MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A PROFESSIONAL GENTLEMAN, C.E., aged 33, with bright 
prospects, would be pleased to correspond with an eligible lady with a 
view to an early marriage. Advertiser is of medium height, but well built 
ani! proverbially strong, of robust health and good temper, and considered 
good looking. Address, with full particulars and photo, which will be revarned 
n confidence, to “GEORGE,” “TooTs* . MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Slo- 
Pertes," 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
OUNG LADY, aged 30, rather dark, with loving disposition, 
wishes to correspond with a gentleman at once with a view to matri- 
ony; widower not oujected to; money no object, as advertiser has means. 
levse enclose photo, which will be returned if not approved of. Address— 
ries MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 


YOUNG MAN, aged 20, height, 5 ft. 10in.. dark, would like to 
correspond with a young lady not over 19; must be fair and good look- 

Photo indispensable. Address—" F.N. B.,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
* The Sluperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


WO FRIENDS, Lena and Pollie, would like to correspond with 

two respectable mechanics, of dark complextons, about 24 years of age. 
eon : tall and lively; Pollie is fairly tall, and of a good disposition, and both 
' MT inake good and affection.te wives, Both are aged 22 years, and are con- 
ere} good looking. Photos will be sent tf wished for, Address—"* LENA or 


OLLIE,” “ Toorsie’s SENCY.” 7" . * eg A 
ue, London, EO MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “The Sloperies," 99 Shoe 


aa Sree 
us rife TE.— Zuotsie undertahes, free of charge and post-Sree, to 
ts z ACRENEE to the parties interested, all letters reccited in 
{; A 0 the above adrertisemente, Advertisements already received, 
tch do not appear abore, will apprar as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


+," In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to sind a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor,an 
he therefore incites correspondence on all subjects, 


8, T. C. FLEET, NoRTH SEA, May 4th, 1888, 
Most “OrLty” ESTEEMED BOTTLE Nosep SHARK,—We have 
been sailing all over the North Sea looking for you and Sunlight 
No. 2. Let us soap you have reached home again all safe. We 
chased a red light six hours one night thinking it was your rosy 
nose looming in the dark. Aftet seeing you so much on the water 
you must now bea brave old salt, cease shail expect to see you 
this summer, We have a pair of trouse s and jersey we picked up 
in the trawl which will do for vou to wear whilst with us, A few 
of the “ Friv.” girls would find someone out here worth mashin 
better thon some of the lardy-dardy sort we have seen them wit! 
mcely, Your old womin would do well for ballast, We will come 
aud have a drop of “ Unsweetened” with you after fleeting is over, 
Love to Tootsie, From yours until dust, 
A FISHERMAN, 


74 Brown STREET, ANDERSTON, GLascow, May 4th, 1888, 

Most REMARKABLE MAN,—Will you accept this tire screen, and 
place it with the “ Kelics,” to show visitors to“ The Sloperies " how 
useful and ornamental your paper may be mad; after reading? 
Although [ am living in Glasgow, | am “quite English, you know,” 
though my other (I shan't say better) half is a distant relation of 
McNah’s, Before he took me “ for better or worse” he did not get 
the “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” but he never misses it now, and says it’s 
“awfu’ gude.” Two heads are better than one, they say, but I can 
assure you we did not think so on Saturday last, when we were read- 
ing the“ HALF-HOuIDAY,” and both wanted to see the same picture 
at the same time. Oh, whata bump on my poor forehead ! Trustin 
Mra. Sloper has recovered, and the rest of the family are well, 
remain, yours sincerely, MINNIE FORSYTHE. 


Brixton, 8.W., May 5th, 1888, 
DEAR OLD ALLy,—I beg to return you the enclosed pawn-ticket, 
which | picked up «t Margate last Monday. 1 see by your paper, 
however, that you have got your cherished headgear out without it, 
which seems that Mr. Moses has more honesty than I gave him 
credit for. I suppose he was afraid that you might catch cold. I 
gee the colour of the ticket is a reflection of your own nature 
(green), With love to you and all your Family, | remain, dear 

ALLY, your devoted admirer, 8. CHAPPLE (Blue Peter). 


. TEMPLEMORE, IRELAND, May 5th, 1888, 
DEAR OLD EXTENDED RASPBERRY CONK,—I ain a great admirer 
of your most amusing paper, and my admiration must be my 
excuse for addressing minence in such terms, In this place 
your paper is not easily obtainable, but my friends send it to me 
every week, and after I have read it I lend it to my fellow-soldiers, 
and [ assure you we look forward anxiously for it. Do you know 
you have a rival in Athlone, but his proboscis is a /eetle smaller 
than your noble and pesrens appendage. I was very sorry to 
hear of the mean trick that was played upon you in regard to the 
waver substituted for the “ Unsweetened.” | am sure if any of the 
R. B. R. had been there, they would soon have avenged you. But 
you must be careful and keep to your beverage (“‘ Unsweetened ") 
and 1 will venture to say you can vie with anyone in the size of 
your nasal appendage. With love to Tootsie, and respects to the 
mater, allow me to remain one of your many admirers, 
THOMAS ATKINS (G Company, 2nd R. B. R.). 


LEYTONSTONE, Essex, May 6th, 1888. 
DEAR OLD SWEET SNoUT,—Excuse the familiarity. My nose is 
red and flowery, but not through pongelo. My advice to you is to 
turn it up, or the constant sucking at one of Maw’s bottles will be 
the means of driving you otf your japonica, and leave the likes of 
me to mourn your loss, May I suggest you to take to an embro- 
cation tor a time (of course, outward application only), when it 
may be reiuced to its original size and colour, and then make a 

fresh start. Yours, through life, STEPHEN, 


EVERY MAN HIS OWN JUDGE. 
A Coroner recently fined himself for failing to attend an inquest, 


Nort even the laws of the Medes and the Persians 
Were more firmly fixed than this “ Crowner’s ‘quest law ;” 
Others upon it might put their own versions, 
Him none should blame as the cause of a flaw. 
A Brutus in Hants should his country discover, 
A Cato of virtue he determined to shine ; 
He'd broken the law—he the law-lover— 
He ordered himself, then, to pay the first fine. 


If others should follow this “ Crowner’s” example, 
The world, conscivus-smitten, would cause some surprise ; 
The tradesman who hasn’t sent goos into sample, 
Will send back the money with tears in his eyes. 
Our builder will doubtless express his contrition 
For having constructed a house that won't stand ; 
We must, just to save him from endless perdition, 
Accept a tine-built one, and he'll throw in the land, 


The courts will be crowded with criminals asking 
The judge just to give them a year or two more ; 
Why, even the beggars in fortune’s sun basking, 
May grow by their honesty actually poor, 
And when we are buried, our fine sense of justice 
Will scatter the lies of our tombstone like chaff ; 
The truth those shall read who aprroach where our dust is 
Interred, for we'll write there our own epitaph. 


*,* We earnestly appeal for further subscriptions, no matter how 
small the amount. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
POOR RELIBF FUND. 


“ UBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
Houipay,” £727 17s, 43d. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

GIBRALTARIAN, O0§d.; JOHN SHAW, 1s.; H. L, N., 34° T. SAXON, 3¢.; 
Joun Boata, 4d.; OLD SLYNNY, 1d. ;{BIo Kent, ld,; Moo-°2 "+ SWEEP, 
OWl.; Mr. ELLIS, 2d.; ANN (Windsor), ls.; W. H. SILLITOE, ld.; WiLL.aw 
WobswortH, 3¢.; J. ROSE, 2d.; BRUMMAGEM PRAWNS, 18.; Joserit 
BAXDSLEY, 25. 6/.; WALTER W. BAILEY, 6¢.; ‘TEDDY W#opP, 1d.; ALFRED 
GEORGE, 1d,; ERNEST S. BRITTON, ld.; NEVER Too LATE, 28.; 8. Y.G. M., 
1s.; T.A., 1s.; M. E. M., 18.; S. M. 1s.; A. M. M., 1s.; ELIsHa, 3d,; KATE, 6d. ; 
Collected by W. J. KNIGHT, 5s, 6d. 

Making a total received up to May 16th, 1889, £728 188, 83d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

WHAT is the difference betweena Welsh air and a Welsh rabbit? 

ee FOR A TEETOTAL CORPORAL.—Ginger beer sold here 
(soldier). 

A CAKE is only sometimes tipsy, whereas a glass of wine is 
alwavs drunk, 

A SEEMING PARADOX.—The morea fire is supplied with fuel, the 
more coal'd it is, 

Why is a kippered herring like a celebrated English poet ?— 
Because it’s a dried ‘un ( Dryden). 

GIVE AND TAKE—“ It you do not take pains, I will give you 
some,” said a schoolmaster to a careless pupil. 

WHAT is the use of going to see one’s bachelor friend who has 
lately we popped the question”? Whenever you call, he’s sure to be 
engaged . 
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THE PRETTIEST MISS PRETTYMAN. 
A LonDoN LOVE STORY. 
———= 
IL.—( Continued.) 

PERHAPS they had the meals handed about so much, to make 
them go still further. Sometimes he went on errands for them, and 
1 have met 
him = sneak- 
ing out of a 
cook-shop 
witha oral 
paper pare 
cel, Heaven 
forbid that 
I should 
pry into 
other 
PS ople's 
suUsinNess, 
but | think 
1 know the 


shape that 
cold boiled 
brisket 


takes, how- 
ever thick 
you make 
the paper 
envelope. 
There are 
things that 
will oui. 
Murder, for 
instance 
grease, and 
boota, You 
can't pack 
boots any- 
how, short 
. of a wooden 
box,jwithout their revealing something of their shape, 

I wonder how Prettyman could have been so lost to all proper 
feeling as to have sent his man-servant out for cheap suppers, But 
there are — in this world who would palm off on you a meal 
of pork chops with a certain calm dignity—with the assistance of 
a little cast glass and Nicoll mixture—and make more impression 
with them than the choicest banquet would do in less skilful 
hands, Upon this occasion, however, when his dear friend Tom 
Potter was coming to dine with him, Mr. Prettyman fetched his 
own wine—for there are secrets which even the nearest and dearest 
are best kept ignorant of ; and under the shadow of night he brought 
home strange compounds, and did his little mysterious hanky- 
perky with double-locked doors and jealously-guarded key- 

ole. 


The shadow of night. 


Upstairs and downstairs, and in my lady’s chamber, there were 
also vast preparations made. There was, I won't deny, a little un- 
seemly wrang- 
ling, a paternal 
peck or two, 
and a few un- 
filial rejoinders, 
Half a minute 
before Tom 
Potter knock- 
ed, mamma and 
the dear girls 
were fighting 
like the cats of 
Kilkenny, but 
they all had a 
bright smile 
ready for him 
when the draw- 
ing-room door 
opened. 

Then papa, 
who was down- 
stairs with his 
coat-cuff s 
turned up, do- 
ing something 
to the lamp, 
turned his coat- 
cuffs down 
again, and 
rushed in with 
a radiant coun- 
tenance, and 
then they all 
chatted very 
genteelly till the dinner was announced. Do yon recollect, 
my gentle young friend, when first yo: made your Emily Ann's 
acquaintance, how you prattled innocently whilst her blue eyes 
beamed on you? I don’t suppose, and sincerely trust, there are 
not many men strong minded enough to refrain wholly from the 
long bow practice under such circumstances. | do not blame you, 
dear boy, if you imparted to the ordinarily too sordid details of 
your uninteresting existence a rose-red tint, and made yourself out 
to be, by jut ever so little, a finer gentleman than | and the rest of 
us, your friends, believe you to be. Our Potter, our playful Tom, 
the longest and hardest-headed of sharp practicers during office 
hours, melted beneath the influence of the prettiest Miss Pretty- 
man's heavenly orbs, and wore his heart of hearts upon his 
sleeve, He took her down to dinner, 7 v 

“We olc¢ 


folks,” Mrs, 
Prettyman said, 
“will take care 
of ourselves.” 

And_ Pretty 
man burst in 
with, “ No cere- 
mony, Tom, for 
goodness’ sake. 
Do just for all 
the world as 
though you 
were at home, 
But I need not 
tell you what 
todo, rourogue, 
you.” At which 
facetious sally 
Tom Vlotter 
grinned, think- 
ing himescif 
monstrous 
knowing. 

Poor lamb! T 
like to think of 
him thus gam- 
boling joyously 
among Howery 
meads, He 
thinks the 
mint is not yet 
grown which 
shall make 
sauce for him when the cruel knife has stabbed his voung throat, 
But [| know, and yon, reader, will also learn the awful particulars, 
if you buy next week’s “ SLOPER.” 

(Lv be continued nert week.) 


Mamma, 


The prettiest Miss Prettyman, 


- SOL A he Sin BE I ER Ty cee te 


168 


THE “F.08” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, May 26, 1888, 


“WHATS THE HURRY?” 


Wanted—To reach the Ratlway Station, @ mile off, in time for the next i 
Given Four pstaos Me to odin ‘aad oe 


J 


oe PK 


——— A AN U“NAP"PRECIATED (H)ATTENTION.,. 
Confound it all,” said Charlie, afterwards, “I never noticed the fellow! 
| SLOPER But he's almost ruined my hat.” “You can't blame him, however,” said 
and Flosste ; “he was only attending to his duty—polishing up the cover of the 

calf's head, you know!” 
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No, 28.—Mu. HENRY LaBoucHERg, F.O.S. 
“Truth! Ah! what a world of thought there is in that 
word! What visions does it not raise in our minds? What 
y does it not awaken in our hearts? But who or what is 
ruth is a question which would to some people be very difi- - — 
cult to answer. Not so with us. We have only simply to ——— - 
mention the name of Henry Labouchere to fill the ques' rs ay A_HARO-RO(W)ED “BLOATER.” 
with wonder and amazement, and set them wondering at their 
norance, When was Henry born? Was he created before A RFERY BIER. 
the earth? If not, how did the world manage to exist before 
his birth ? are the questions which we fancy we can hear on 
everyone's lips. We are not sufficiently enlightened on these 
subjects, suffice it to say that before his brilliant birth (for 
brilliant it mus’, have been) Truth was not in existence. It 
| ta without s- ying that Henry and ALLY SLOPER are almost 
parable—for does not Truth exist in SLOPER'S heart? 
Chiefly because he fs ‘ Stranger than Fiction,’ Henry was created 
F.0.8., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, 


August Sth, 1885."—Dehrett improved, eres 


Landlord. It's \ucky to be you, sir. How do you like 
Job? + She, Oh! it's all right. env’nor—he's used to 


Bie 


A BANK-HOLIDAY IDYL. 
Far from the madding crowd how sweet to roam. The 
artless tale of love, 
Ridald Urchin, Go it, "Ria! Give the bioke another, and 
let "im sleen hoff the fanr-talet 


Durftlly (Your contributor bas come 


% ee ae ee hae ee Pe ena: toavolentend dle opened a bottle 


| 
D . Ow's that? Waiter, Carn't yer see the ; z new Dass, P weey 
wot a Gratuities"? And ‘ere are you acceptin’ ‘em. | —— eee % Yours Gaesse: Diineees 
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The Long ‘Un, What a lazy beggar you are, Podkins! Hurry np, theresa good fellow! 
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his Copy of “ 
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“I am surprised) 
awfully queer just bef@ 
riding habits (he’d pat 


1. Silas Grubbs 
ermination, 6o Saree h 
rby at any price, therefore thi 


